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convinced that it had been used in former times to
bind the captives. He opened the door of the first
chamber.

"What are all these tiles for?" exclaimed Ma-
dame Bordin.

"To heat the stoves. But let us be a little
regular, if you please. This is a tomb discovered
in an inn where they made use of it as a horse-
trough."

After this, Bouvard took up the two urns filled
with a substance which consisted of human dust, and
he drew the phials up to his eyes, for the purpose
of showing the way the Romans used to shed tears
in it.

"But one sees only dismal things at your house!"

Indeed it was a rather grave subject for a lady. So
he next drew out of a case several copper coins, to-
gether with a silver denarius.

Madame Bordin asked the notary what sum this
would be worth at the present day.

The coat of mail which he was examining slipped
out of his fingers; some of the links snapped.

Bouvard stifled his annoyance. He had even the
politeness to unfasten the halberd, and, bending for-
ward, raising his arms and stamping with his heels,
he made a show of hamstringing a horse, stabbing as
if with a bayonet and overpowering an enemy.

The widow inwardly voted him a rough person.

She went into raptures over the shell cftest of
drawers.

The cat of St. Allyre much astonished her, the
pear in the decanter not quite so much; then, when
she came to the chimney-piece: "Ha! here's a hat
that would need mending!"